BRANCHING    OUT
, than lip-deep but he could always reel off endless facts
about beautiful paintings and classic sculpture. Music,
on the other hand, moved him deeply. He haunted the
Crystal Palace in London where the Handel Anniversary
was being celebrated. He went to the opera in Paris and
Vienna. He heard the Pope's choir and mass at St.
Peter's. He became a walking Baedeker on places and
personages of history. He strove to gain an understand-
ing of architecture and its varying schools but here, too,
there was little response in his nature. Primarily, he was
k a young man of action rather than of mood.
However, the trip implanted in him a passion for
travel. Lying upon Vesuvius, he and Vandevort pledged
themselves some day to take a trip around the world.
Just as Kloman and Piper were perfect business partners
for Carnegie, so was John Vandevort a perfect play-
mate. He appealed to the thin, but recognizable, strain
of poetry and fantasy and spirituality that was in the
hard little Scot.
Once, late into the night, Carnegie and Phipps talked
of their investments and prospects. It was a strange
language to Vandevort, a poor student living almost
from hand to mouth.
"Great Caesar, boys!" exclaimed Vandevort, thump-
ing the table until the wine spilled, "you fellows will
have to work like slaves to pile up all the money you
want. Golly, if I ever get fifteen hundred dollars a year
income, catch me working like that!"
Carnegie looked at him coldly.
"Business is the greatest game in the world," he said.
"Follow me and you will be earning thousands a month
and working as hard as I do."